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Fe SCENES ore in Mr. Camply's and 


Miſt Loveleſs's Houſes in Oxford. 


ADYVERTISEMENT. 


T HITS Comedy of Three Adds was originally 
written as a Farce in Two Atts, and ne- 
ver intended for the Public Theatres, nor the 
Public Eye. | | 
The Author of it publiſhes it at the Requeſt 
of ſeveral of ber Friends, who ſaw it miſ-re- 
preſented on the Stage, at Drury-lane ; as 
ſhe chuſes to ſubmit Faults which are really 
her own, to the Fudgment of the World, ra- 
ther than be accuſed of thoſe which ſhe never 
committed. 4s Ps 
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Spoken by . Mr. KING. 


HILL'D by rude gales while yet reluctant May 
With-holds the beauties of the vernal day; 
As ſome fond maid, whom matron frowns reprove, 
Suſpends the ſmile her heart devotes to love; 
The ſeaſon's pleaſures too delay their hour, 
And Winter revels with protracted pow'r: 
Then blame not, Critics, if, thus late, we bring 
A Winter's Drama — but reproach—the Spring. 
What prudent Cit dares yet the ſeaſon truſt, 
Baſk in his whiſky, and enjoy the duſt ? 
. Hous'd in Cheapfide, ſcarce yet the gayer ſpark 
Atchieves the Sunday triumph of the Park ; 
Scarce yet you ſee him, dreading to be late, | 
Scour the New-Road, and daſh thro? Groſvenor- 
gue, 


_ Anxious 


vi PROLOGUE. 


abit fearful too his ſteed to [hows 
The hack'd Bucephalus of Rotten-row : 
Careleſs he ſeems, yet, vigilantly ſl y, 
Wooes the ſtray glance of ladies paſſing by, 
While his off-heel, infidiouſly afide, 
Provokes the caper which he ſeems to chide. 
Scarce rural Kenſington due honour gains, 
The vulgar verdure of her walk remains, 
Where white-rob'd miſſes amble two by two, 
Nodding to booted beaux“ how? do, how' do?” 
With gen'rous queſtions "that no anſwer wait, 
% How vaſtly full! A'n't you come vaſtly late? 
* Is'n't it quite charming? Wien do you leave 
town ? 
c A'n't you quite tir'd? Pray can we ſet you Gn ng 
Theſe ſuburb pleaſures of a London May, 
Imperfect yet, we hail the cold delay ; _ 
But if this plea's denied, in our excuſe 
Another till remains, you can't refuſe ; 
It is a Lady writes—and hark—a Noble Muſe ! 
But ſee a critic ſtarting from his bench 
&« A noble authors Les, Sir, but the Play's not 
French ; 
Yet if it were, no blame on us could fall; 
For we, you know, muſt follow Faſhion's call: 
And true it is, things lately were en traine 
To woo the Gallic Muſe at Drury-lane ; 


» 


Not 


7 PROLOGUE. . 


Not to import a troop of Foreign elves, 
But treat you with French Actors—in ourſelves : 


A Friend we had, who vow'd he'd make us ſpeak 


Pure flippant French—by contract —in a week, 
Told us 'twas time to ſtudy what was good, 
Poliſh, and leave off being underſtood; 
That crouded audiences we thus might bring 
To Monſieur Parſons and Chevalier King: 
Or ſhould the Vulgars grumble now and then, 
The Prompter might tranflate—for Country Gen- 
tlemen. 
Straight all ſubſcribdG— Kings, Gods, Mutes, 
Singer Actor 

A Flanders Figure-dancer our Contractor. 
But here I grieve to own, tho't be to you, 
He a&ted—e'en as moſt Contractors do, 
Sold what he never dealt in, and th' amount 
Being firſt diſcharg'd, ſubmitted his account : 
And what th' event? their induſtry was ſuch, 
Dodd ſpoke good Flemiſh, Banniſter bad Dutch; 
Then the rogue told us, with inſulting eaſe, . 
So it was Foreign it was ſure to pleaſe : 
Beaux, Witsapplaud, as Faſhion ſhould commend, 
And Miſſes laugh—to ſeem to underſtand 
So from each clime our ſoil may ſomething gain ; 
Manhood from Rome, and ſprightlineis from Spain; 
Some Ruſſian Roſcius next delight the age, 
And a Dutch Heinel Kate along the ſtage, 

Exotic 8 


«a | PROLOGVE. 


Exotic fopperies, hail ! whoſe flatt ring ſmile 

Supplants the Sterner Virtues of our Ifle ! 

Thus while with Chineſe firs, and Indian pines, 

Our-nurs'ries ſwarm, the Britiſh Oak declines : 

Yet vain our Muſe's fear—no Foreign laws 

We dread, while native beauty pleads our cauſe : 

While you too judge, whoſe ſmiles are honours 
higher, 


Than verſeſhould gain, butwhere thoſe eyes inſpire, 


Bur if the men preſume your pow'r to awe, 

Retort their churliſh Senatorial law : 

This is your Houſe---and move---the gentlemen 
withdraw : 5 reg; | 

Then they may vote, with envy never ceaſing, 

Your Influence has encreas'd and is encreaſing. 

But there, I truſt, the reſolution's finiſh'd ; 

Sure none will fay---1t ought to be diminiſb d. 


| THE 


| 
| 
| 
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Like you can ſwell a debt or a debate. 


Methinks, e'en now, I hear my ſex's 5s, i 


The cartridge paper wrapt the billet-doux, 
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H E men, like tyrants of the Turkiſh kind, | 1 1 | 
Have long our lex's energy copin dj — 3 "nals. Kan | 
In full-drefs black, and bows, and ſolemn ſtalk, r 
Have long monopoeliz'd the Prologue's walk z 


But ſtill the flippant Epilogue was our's. BE"; 
Ie aſk'd, for 82 ſvpport, the female pur; 
It aſk'd a flirting air, coquet and free, ; _ 
And (6 to murder it, they fix'd on me... | | 
Much they miſtake my talents—I was born 'Y 
To tell, in ſobs and ſighs, ſome tale forlorn ; 7 | 
To wet my handkerchief with Juliet's. woes, I | = 
Or tune to Skore's deſpair my tragic. noſe.” 21 
Ves, Gentlemen, in education's ſpite, = 
You ſtill ſhall find that we can read and write; = 


Can quit the card-table to ſteer the State, 
And bid our Belle-Aſſemblee's Rhet'ric flow, 
To drown your dull declaimers at Scho! 


The ſweet, ſmart melody of female lungs ! | 
The ſtorm of Queſtion, the Diviſion calm, * 
With „ hear her ! hear her; Mrs. Speaker, Ma'am ! | 
« Oh Order ! Order! Kates and Suſans riſc, 

And Marg'ret moves, and Tabitha replies, 

Look to the Camp— Coxheath and Warley Common, 
Supplied, at leaſt, for ev'ry tent a woman; | 


The rear and picquet form'd the rendezvous; | 

The drum'sſt ern rattle ſhook the nuptial bed, d 

Theknapſack pillow'd * Lady Sturgeon's“ hea ; * 
| | ve 
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Then let the monſters, if they dare, pr at el. t by : 


Look to the Stage—to-nj 
A female deamnitift th g 

So fade the triumphs of preſumptuous man! 
And would you, Ladies, but complete my plan, 
Here ſhould ye ſign ſome patri 
To mend our 'corftitutional condition. 

The men invade our rights; the mimic elves 
© Lifp and nick-name G 
Rouge more than we do, fimper, 
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Love was the watch 


Rous'd the tame Major and his warlike wife. 
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SCENE I. Ar. Camply's Study. 
Mr. Camply writing, Servant #nocks at the 


COME in. Yd 
vo Enter Servant. l 55 
, Sir, here is a young gentleman come to wait 
upon you; ſays his Name is Revel, I think. 


Mr. CAMPLY. 


_Revel {lays down: bis pen, and riſes) Revel, hal 


Sir Harry Revel, perhaps; defire him to walk 
in. (exit /ervant) I have not ſeen him fince he 
was ten years old: his Suther was che. marthinſ 
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10 THE MINIATURE PICTURE. 


of men; and I muſt return ſome of the attention 
he beſtowed on me to his ſon, 

[Enter Eliza Camply dreſſed in a baronet's 
gown and cap; bows affectedly ſeveral 
times, then ſalutes her brother a la Fran- 
coſe ; puts her cap up to her mouth to hide 
ber laughing, and pretends to cough.) 


2 MI. CAMPLY. LN 
Sir Harry Revel, I believe; I did not know that 
you were come to the univerſity, or I ſhould certain- 


ly have waited upon you firſt;-but-you-will eaſily 
diſpenſe with ceremony, for as you have been partly 
educated abroad, the formalities of an Engliſh col- 
lege muſt appear rather ſtrange to you. 


E L IZA, interrapting. 
Ves faith; tinge enough, and Al the old 
fo roms with their faces as ſtarch'd and as prin 
as their bands. hy, we all move by clock-work ; 


au pied de la lettre, indeed, my good ſit; for the 
clock directs all our motions. 


Mr. CAMPL V. 


I fancy my good couſin is a great puppy. Al te 
The melancholy event of your good father's death 


_ muſt make every place appear dull to you, Sir 


Harry; but I ho 15 a change of ſcene, and the at at» 
tentions of your family — ; 


1 JEUTZA. 

Family attentions and enmy affairs are equal! 

my averſion, coufin—and really the queer fancy ; 

my father's ordering me to Oxford in his will, 

afer I had been for three years at an academy in 
a France, 


9 1 


THE MINIATURE PICTURE. _- 
France, is ſuch an out-of- the-way thing, that I am | 
half comforted for his death by it already. | | 


ee 
Indeed, Sir Harry! | 


1 Ei 


Beſides, couſin, ten thouſand à year, à title, 
Mp a er wife, are comforts that 


| Mr. CAMPLY. > Cod 
Are you married, Sir Harry ? $191 


ELIZA. 


O no, not yet, but I ſhall be in a ſhort time. 
A: propos, as I muſt ſoon leave this country for 
a little time, while I go to ſee the old manſion, I 
muſt beg you will give me two or three franks for | j 
my intended — | 


=y * — — —— — — — - 1 — 


* 


Mr. CAMP LX. n Vx 

Does ſhe inhabit this country then, Sir ? What [ 

a giddy mortal! (Aide) : | 
[Eliza gorng up to one ſide of the table, bes 
down the franks, fits down ; her brother 


Joes and fits in the chair be firſt roſe from 
BT — tbe other. 
Yes, Sir; only Miſs Loveleſs ; you know—here— 
Mr. CAMPLY. 
Lopes; Miſs Loveleſs & ! J 
151 ru 0 __ — 2495 down 4 — 
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1 THE MINIATURE PICTURE, 
| ELIZA. | 


Tes, covfin—What makes you ſtare ſo? Becauſe 

the lady has had ſenſe enough to refuſe all the 
ſquires of Oxfordſhire, is that any reaſon why. the 
ſhould not accept of me ? 


Mr. CAMPLY. 


A vain wretch | (aſide, and affes a N ) Oh, 
no—no—no, I give you joy, Sir Harry; I think 
you are well fitted to each other. But are you 
ſure, Sir, it is the ſame Miſs Loveleſs I mean? 


ELIZA. 


I cannot poffibly gueſs what Miſs Loveleſs may 
po in your head, but I mean the great heireſs, 
iſs Loveleſs, who lives here i in Oxford. | 


1 e 


Indeed 
N "ELIZA; ech 290? 

| Indeed; and what of that?: 
| ( Takes ſnuff ach. 

Mr. CAMP I. v. 
[Afedts fo laugh, 
O nothing at all; nothing at 209 e 4 
ELIZA. 


[Flings herſelf back in 15 4 laughing. 
. Ha, ha, - th my dear brother, ha, ha ! 1 ſhall 
die, be, ha ! [0 1828 die at your poor diſconcerted 


viſage ; ha ! 
; * Mr. 


THE MINIATURE PICTURE. 3 

Mr. CAMP L V. 
N ies and goes up to her, 
M. fiſter, as I hope to live! why, my dear Beſs, 
wha whim now? When we parted at breakfaſt 


your eyes were red, and your ſpirits were gone; I 
thought at dinner to have ſeen you the ſame ſigh- 


ing melancholy creature, , and here you are all life 


and ſpirits, and in breeches too. What does all 
this mean? explain, Explain, my little Oxonian. 


( 7. rd come WO: E are on bis « ſoonugere 


N. ot all life and its wack my dear brother; 
you know I have not ſeen Belvil this week—we 
have quarrelled. 


Mr. CAMPLY. 


I ſuſpected as much, but I would not aſk. Pray 
what could you quarrel about? You told me you 
had given him your picture, and that he eee 
to make a demand in form to me. 

ELIZA. 


All this was true; but for all this I have not 
ſeen him this week—heigh ho! and I really fear 
I ſhall never ſee him as my lover 1.25 


Mr. C A MP L v. 
l 0 n n. ind a poor Beſs? 


BL 


: 
1 wn 4 


* 
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E LIZ A. 


My dear brother, indeed I do; it is that, and 


your being in love too, that has made me put on 
this dreſs. Ok 


Mr. C A M P.LY, * 
Me! you dream; I in love? I? ridiculous ! 
what could make you take that into your head? 


ELIZA: 


| (Shaking bur head, 

0 my good Sir, all your coldneſs and indiffer- 
ence cannot impoſe upon me; that animal, that 
Belvil, has taught my heart to read into the hearts 
of others. 


Mr. CAMPLY. 
Well, and what knowledge do you get from 
mine! 
| %; B 39 8 as Of + biuos wedw 
Why 1 have read that you are deeply, aye, 
deeply in love with that weathercock; Flirtilla 
Loveleſs. 
Mr. C A M PL Y. 12 
_— poh; nölsſenſe. 10 


bet ai oo ilar 
Very good PJ.7 for i it is true. | 


. it is Lay wha 3 is Os to your quar- 
rel with Belyil? 


ELIZA. 


THE MINIATURE PICTURE. 15 


Why, this dreſs ſhall reconcile me to him, that 
is, if he deſerves it, and make Miſs Loveleſs ling 
W at yout — or at your feet, 1. 


5 Mr. CAMP L v. 


Into the river ſooner, I really do not under- 
ſtand you. 


ELIZA, 


You know ſhe has flirted with, and refus'd half 
the country ; the only two perſons who have not 
ſacrificed their time or-inchnations to her coquetry 
are you and Belvil. Now I think ſhe likes you. 


Mr. C A M P I. X. 


0 that is quite impoſfible---for I never ſpeak 
to her. 


So much the better; nothing piques à coquet 
like your obſtinate filence. Brother, you let me 
aſk you one queſtion ; if you do not feel afraid of 
her, why ſhould you not ſpeak to her? 


Mr. C AMPL Y. 
Why, why----poh, what a queſtion. I'll tell 
you, Betſy; I like her too well ro permit her to ex- 
erciſe her power over me; ſhe is ſo handſome, and 
ſo capricious, that ſhe, would pretend, to like me 


for one day, ſend. me to the devil the next, and 
laugh at me for loving her all the reſt of her life, 


RATE H ELIZA. 


* 
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ELIZA. 
I have not vifited her theſe fix years, becauſe 1 
faw you avoided ber; but her repeated refuſals 
convince-me the likes ſome one, and that you are 
that one, her bluſhes, whenever you are named, 
ſufficiently explain. i rg Racy 
125529 100 eb Wits 1 Gapnogt ret 
Mr. CAMP L X. 
That may be pride hurt 
od ELIZA. 
Aye, aye, pride to be ſure. 
Vir. CAMPLY. 
Well, but Belvil and vol am all impatiepce. 
ELIZA. 
He faid- it was yeſterday ſe'ennight he ſaid-<- 
Miſs. Loveleſs was prodigiouſly handiome and very 


w 
1 


55 quoth that creature No; ſhe is very witty. 
obſerved that the was a great flirt, and that if 1 
married him he ſhould never ſpeak to her. He 
ſaid, that was very ſilly. I grew angry, he laugh'd 
me into a paſſion,” and my paſſion ſent him out of 
the houſe, War eg Of 
This was all fooliſh enough, and then you were 
forry---hey. (Eliza g. Did he take your pic- 
ture with him) * SL 


ELIZA, 


THE MINIATURE PICTURE. 17 
E E12 A. | 

O yes, he had it hung about his neck ; but that 

is not the worſt part of the ſtory ; I find he has 
been ever ſince with Miſs Loveleſs; fix days with 
that odious flirtilla. Now, as I could deceive you, 
I am certain of improving upon them; as Sir 
Harry Revel then will I go there, make violent 
love to her, rout Belvil, humble her vanity, and 


when I have deprived: her. of her whole train of 
admirers, and her airs, I will offer you as a 


Mr. AML. 


Heyday, ſiſter, not ſo faſt; when it is time I 
can offer -myſelf ;- but I do not approve of your 
going unleſs the aunt. is in the plot. 1 


ELIZA. 


I have wrote to her, ſhe. diſapproves much of 
her niece's conduct, and is very glad to enter into 
any ſcheme that is likely to alter it. Come, do 
not look ſo grave---wiſh me ſucceſs, and Belvil 
true. (Going, returns.) Pray contrive to make 
5 believe I am gone to London, if he ſhould 
Call. ; . 1 
| Mr. CAMPLY. 

Iwill. (Exit Eliza.) I wiſh her ſucceſs indeed; 
if ſhe can get the better of that intolerable ſpirit 
of coquetry and love of admiration that ſo entirely 
poſſeſſes Miſs Loveleſs, I ſhall fling myſelf at her 
feet, and think myſelf too happy to ſecure her 
peace of mind and honour for ever. 

I (Ts going, but is met by Eliza. 
C ELIZA. 


* 
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ELIZA. 


Brother, here is Mrs. Arabella Loveleſs, but 
logd Mackgrinnon is with her, therefore pray 
contrive to call him out of the way. 


. AML. 


I will. [Servant announces Mrs. Arabella and 
F588 | lord Macgrinnon. 
Give me leave to preſent my couſin, Sir Harry 
Revel, to you: and, my lord, I muſt beg the favour 
of you, as you have been ſome time at Oxford, to 
introduce him to your ſocieties. 


Lod MACGRINNON. _ 

[ My. Camply and Mrs. Arabella talk apart. 

I fhall be very happy to make him acquainted 
with ſome of the moſt learned and diſcreet gentle- 
men of the different colleges, particularly with my 
worthy friends at Baliol: he'll meet with good 
Cheer, as well as with cheerful and witty people, 
and aw for nothing, for I am at home wherever I go. 


ELIZA 


That I dare fay. (Camply pulls ber by the elbow ) 
J hate his northern dialeft. (Aſide to her brother) 
O, my lord, every one muſt be glad when you 
do them the honour of making their houſes your 
home. (Boing) 


4 


Lord MACGRINN ON. 
(Afde) A pert ſheeld, I fancy. (Bows) | 
1 


{ 
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Mrs. ARAB E L L A. 


Pray, Mr. Camply, have you not built à new 
hot-houſe lately? to tell you the truth my viſit 
was partly to your new plants, but chiefly to our 
new neighbour here; as his worthy father was a 


particular friend of mine, I wiſh'd to aſk him ſome. 


queſtions that 


Mr. CAMPLY. 


If lord Macgrinnen will take a walk round the 
ſhrubbery with me, by the time we return I ima- 
gine your bufineſs with Sir Harry will be over. 


Lord MACGRINNON. 


ll attend you with great pleaſure. 
| [ Exit Mr. Camply and lord Maecgrinnon. 


1B:6 1 &:&'; 


How do you think my new character fits u 
me ? Dear madam, if under this diſguiſe I can be 
of any ſervice to you, and find out Mr. Belvil's 
way of thinking in regard to your niece, I ſhall be 
too happy. | 


ARA B E L L A. (Smiling.) 


As to Mr. Belvil's way of thinking, I dare be 
ſworn my niece has no ſhare in it. | 


Indeed! — 


. 
— . — — — — — EC IIOC 
— 
. , — — — — — 
* < 
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Mrs, ARAB EL LA. 
Ves, indeed! but my dear Miſs Camply, what 
am | to think of my niece? ſhe has given Mr. 
Belvil juſt the ſame encouragement that every other 
ſuitor has, met with. Lord Macgrinnon too is 
, e yet they ſeem all to be far from 
her heart. at | 


E LI Z A. (Smiling.) 
Is there no one do you think that is near it ? 


Mrs. ARABELLA. 


Ono; if there was any particular perſon whom 
ſhe meant to pleaſe, ſhe would not permit herſelf 
ſuch univerſal coquetry. 


ELIZA. 
My dear Madam, (Looking round) there's no 


man can hear me ; all women are born coquets, 
and nothing but a great paſſion for one object can 
cure that natural propenfity we all have to co- 
quetry, 


Mrs. ARAB EL L A. 
Surely, good ſenſe might cure it. 


. Good ſenſe; good ſenſe only ſtrengthens the 
foible, as it increaſes our power over mankind---- 
but to our point; is there no one among your 
niece's train of admirers] whom you ſhould wiſh 
her to prefer ? 1 

KM Mrs, 
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Mrs. ARABELL A. 


None; Mr. Belvil is not her lover----lord Mac- 
rinnon is a proud Scotchman, who praiſes. her 
Gy, and talks of the delights of love from 
morning till night; but I ſuſpect his views are in- 
tereſted, from the queſtions he has aſł d other peo- 
le concerning her eſtate, her money, her plate, 
- houſes--+1n ſhort, whatever his intentions are, 
the ſecreſy he involves them in, beſpeaks them to 
be of no good kind. 7 


ELIZA. 
Perhaps, when Sir Harry Revel appears as a ſe- 
rious rival, we ſhall find out his plan- but, ma- 


dam, do you think Miſs Loveleſs hates my bro- 
ther ? * 


Mrs. AR ABE L L A. 


Would to heaven your brother did not diſlike 
her l- -he would be a friend and protector to any 
woman that could pleaſe him. 


ELIZA. 


Then ſet your heart at reſt about him : I know 
he loves her, though he diſapproves of her conduct; 
and if you will take the excuſe of a fiddle to-mor- 
row night, to call in your neighbours, by way of 
my brother's coming to your houſe, as if it was a 
natural thing, I will take care to bring matters to 
ſuch a crifis, that your niece ſhall be obliged to 
confeſs a preference to my brother; if the feels it, 
which I ſuſpect. | 


Mre, 
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Mrs. ARABEL LA 


Lou ſeem to be a connoiſſeur in the language of 
looks, 1 that live with her never ſuſpected as much, 


ELIZA. 
She never names him, I dare ſay. 


Mrs. AR AB EL L A. 


- More than that, I think, ſhe generally turns off 
the converſation when he is named : you ſee, Miſs 
Camply, this is a bad fign— 


ELIZA. 


An excellent one rather: lord, my dear madam, 
yo ou ſeem never to have taken the trouble of peeps 

g into your own mind; you are ſo perfectly un- 
acquainted with that of our ſex in general---and=-- 


[ Laughing, 


Mrs. AR AB E LL A. 


I do not know which delights me moſt, her phi- / 
loſophy, or vivacity; my ignorance proceeds not 
from my not ſearching into my own heart, but 


that no one has taken the trouble of aſking if I 


had one or not; for you know, Miſs Camply, I 
am an old maid, [ Laughing. 


EEIZA. 


[Taking ber band. 


And ſo would I be one too, if at your time of 
life that title would fit upon me with ſo much 


good- 
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good-humour and dignity I think I hear my bro- 
ther's voice at a diſtance; remember that you are 
only to announce me as Sir Harry ; and perſuade 
your niece that I, Miſs Camply, am gone to Lon- 


don, and that you will have a dance to-morrow - 


night. 
Mrs. ARABELLA. 


I ſhall certainly not forget any part of a ſcheme 
which is likely to join our families into one happy 


group. 
E LI Z A. 

[Kiſſes ber hand. 

a Your are an excellent being—— 


Enter lord Macgrinnon end Mr. e. 


Mr. CAMP Lx. 
Wbat, making fine ſpeeches, couſin— 


Lord MACGRINNON. 


Not making love ſurely to ſuch an antiquated 
gentlewoman? 


. | 


[ Afide to lord Macgrinnon. 
Why not, my lord? 


Lord MAC GRINNON. 
I would no more ſquander my breath than I 


would my money, unleſs I were to get cent. per 


cent. intereſt for it. 
ELIZA. 


I dare ſay not ; true Scottiſh 1 hope 
not to reap a cent. per cent. intereſt there, my 
lord, but receive through other hands intereſt ſur- 


paſſing the principal, 
Lord 


— 
— 3 — 


| 
{ 


f 
: 
1 
| 


7 
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Lord MACGRINNON. 
Other hands! he does not mean the niece ſure ? 
he, he | what the niece, hey ? 
Mrs. ARABELLA. : 
Now, Mr. Camply, may not I ſee theſe plants 
I mentioned ? | 
Mr. CAMPLY, 


Certainly. Gentlemen, will you walk ? 


ELIZA. 


We will follow you preſently, couſin. 
[Exit My. Camply and Mrs. Arabella. 


Lord MACGRINNON. 
How do you like the univerſity, Sir Harry ? 
Sr HARRY. 


I don't know; I I ſe it is like all other uni- 
verſities—- we young ellows leave in them all the 
little learning we are ever poſſeſſed of; and 
carry no ſort of knowledge out of them, which 
can be of any ſervice to us during the reſt of our 
lives—how ſhould we—we drink port—drive 
ſtage coaches—and laugh at the old Dons—Pſhaw 
Pray, my lord, how do you lite Miſs Loveleſs, 
1s ſhe not very handſome ? 


__ MACGRINNON. | 
" Handſome eneugh; and trowth a believe what 
am teld o'her, that ſhe's gote aw the different pairts 


o geud breeding at the beſt ſcheuls; but one of 


ney creme accompliſhments is her fortune. 
E LIZ A. 
- Plhaw, dirt; mere dirt, my lord! I have heard 
much of her high ſpirit and contetnpt for gurl ; 5g 
or 


— — 


J 
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for women in general----Egad I like her for it 
What do you think, my lord, is likely to ſoften - 
her into love, beſide ten thouſand a year and a to- 
lerable figure? 


Lord MACGRINNON. 


If he does mean to attack her, I will miſlead 
him. (Afide.) She has had ſo many fine ſpeeches 
made to her, that I believe nothing but neglect 
would move her.---I will make him behave quite 
rude to her, and then ſhe will hate him. ( Aſide.) 
Pretend not to ſee her, tak na notice of her beauty ; 
rail againſt the whole ſex, and Flt warrant ſhe's 
your awn. | * 


E LIZ A. 
[Seems to muſe upon it. 
Umph---Indeed ! 


Lord MACGRINNOMN. 


And I will feed her vanity; which in good 
truth, as they ſay, is her only weakneſs ; I woul 
cram it till it ſhall overflow all her gude ſfenſe---- 
take this with you, Sir Harry, I believe ſhe has a 
great deal of pride, but na vanity at all; na, na 
vanity at all, I think 


E LIZ A. 


That's a Scotch lie now, he has ſome deſign in 
that. (Afide.) No vanity, my lord, why the world 
attribute vanity to her, as the only ſhade to her 
perfeEtions--Now ſwear to your lie, Sawney. ( Hfde.) 


D | Lord 
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Lord MACGRINNON. 


Upon my credit, I never ſaw any thing like it; 
pride ſhe has, and a great deal; and my advice 
can only come from my defire of being of ſome 
faryice to you, | ; 


E LIZ A. 
[Bowing, but laughs. 
Much obliged to you, my lord ; have I not ſame 


reaſon to ſuſpect your advice, for I am told you 
are one of her lovers ? | 


Lord MA CGRINN ON. 


Mere jeſt or calumny, Sir Harry, na, na; na 
Macgrinnon ever married a woman that had na 
title- --Indeed Miſs Loveleſs's fortune might make 
a mon forget ſhe was not noble, if he might have 
it aw without any lawyers interfering ; but not me, 
Sir Harry. Na, I will na be the firſt o' my fami- 
ly to ſet the example of marrying only a ſimple 
gentlewoman. | | 


ELIZA. 
So you think it would be very fooliſh for any 


one to marry without getting the fortune intirely 
into one's own hands ? | 


Lord MACGRINNON. 


Moft ſurely ; and in truth, Sir Harry, women 
are come to ſuch a pretty high-flying paſs now-a- 
days, that ruin and beggary are the only things 
that can keep a wife within the bounds of decency. 
Why, ye hear of nathing but divorces; na, I _— 


be ſorry were I to give my name to any woman, 


that if ſhe choſe to play the devil I muſt return one | 


ſix-pence of her money for ſeparate maintenance, 
or that ſhe ſhould exact an allowance from me--- 
Na, na, Sir Harry, keep the power arid the pence 
together in your awn hands, 


| EL14.4 | VF 
And you would have my wife love me as the 
Indians worſhip the devil, through fear ? 


Lord M ACGRINNON. 


Hey ? trowth I a' think fear is the ſtrongeſt had 
we ha o' mankind or womankind. 


ELIZA. 


I muft inform you, my lord, that I am 72 
he 


fectly acquainted with woman; I judge of t 
whole ſex by one whoſe mind I thoroughly poſſeſs. 


Lord MACGRINNON. 

Poſſeſs, in trowth ; and ſuppoſe you do, you poſ- 
ſeſs a riddle, that's aw, a riddle; na, na, Sir Harry, 
womens? minds are weak, guided by the impulſe 
of the moment---here and there a flaſh of wit, but 
na judgment---- 


2 n 
I could ſpit in his Scotch face. (Afide.) 
Lord MACGRINNON, 
Hey? what may ye be muttering, pray, Sir? 


* 
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Err 


I ſay the whole ſex are much obliged to your 
lordſhip. I am quite of a different opinion, my 
lord; and as I was telling you, it 1 was a woman 
myſelf, I could not be better acquainted with the 
ſex than I am; and I imagine it is the unjuſt uſur- 
pation of all their natural rights and liberties which 
men are poſſeſſed of that makes our ſex----I ſay, 
that makes women, my lord, women, run into fuch 
errors. 


Lord MACGRINNON. 


Why, if you was a woman yourſelf you could 
not plead better for them than you do. | 


E LI Z A. 
I love them all; I reſpect, I honour them. 


Lord MACGRINN ON. 


I love them too; but as to reſpect and honour--- | 
4 [ Shakes his head. 


E LIZ A. 


In ſhort, my Lord, if I ſucceed with Miſs Love- 
16, all the buſineſs I ſhall give her family will be 
o ſettle her whole fortune upon herſelf. 


Lord MACGRINN ON. 
A downright feul. (Aide) 


ELIZA. 
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ELIZA. 


Entirely in her own power; that ſhe may feel 
totally independent of me, and free as air; that 
I may be certain nothing but her own heart and 
inclination giyes me her time and attentions. 


Lord MACGRINNON, 


Aw, that's mare than I intend---ſuch liberty as 
thar may tempt her---Na, na, Sir Harry, you are 
quite wrong. 


E L I Z A. 
Wrong or not, ſuch are my ideas; and I ſhall 


follow them as faſt as poſſible. Runs out. 


Lord MAC GRINNON. 


And I ſhall follow you as faſt as poſſible. I 
hope at leaſt he will take my advice in trying to 
pique her pride, and make her ſo angry, that I 
may gain time to get her conſent, and to make mine 
upon my own terms----for if once I have her for- 
tune, ſhe may go and hang herſelf for what I care, 


End of the FIRST AcT. 


ACT 
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A Cc T II. 


SCENE, the Drawing-room in Miſi Loves 
leſs's Houſe. 


Mrs. Arabella and Miſs Loveleſs fitting on 


each fide of a table, upon which Mr. Belvil 
bs fitting with d book, which he ſputs, and 
rw to Miſs Loveleſs ſays — 


S) i ou do not admire this charming poem of 


enry and Emma- 


Miſs LOVELESS. 


No, indeed; that Emma you admire ſo much 
is a moſt unnatural creature · ſo mean · ſpirited- 
ſo ſer vile ſo humble. in ſhort, no woman ever 
* as Prior makes her think. 


; 5 Li. 
Yes, I know one that did. (Alide) 


Mis LOVELESS. 
Hey? What do you mutter between your teeth? 


B E . 
I fay, 1 believe, I know one woman whoſe 


manner of thinking might have ſery'd as a model 
for Emma's mind, 
Miſs 


HR MINIATURE PICTURE, 31 


Mis LOVELESS, 
The ſentimental grave Miſs Camply, perhaps ö 


Mrs. AR AB E L L A. 


I wiſh you were as grave, my dear niece, 


Mis LOVELESS. 


Thank heaven, my dear aunt, your wiſh will 
never come to paſs---a formal---prim---demure---- 


Lord, aunt, I dare ſay, poor ſoul, ſhe will die an 
old maid, 


Ann 


If ſhe does, then it will be from 1 88 and not 
from neceſſity. 


Miſs LOVELESS. 


[To Mr. Belvil. 
As ; Mr. Belvil, it is reported you are 
the charming ſwain ſhe preferred to any other. 


BELVIL. (Embarraſſed) 


O faith, madam, Miſs Camply and I were 


brought up together; and-,--therefore----it is no 
wonder that----that--- 


| [ Walks from the table, and ſays 
What a fooliſh 405 am ! WT * 


Miſs LOVELESS. (Afde) 
He certainly is over head and ears in love with 
me----Whata delightful thing it will be to torment 


that prude, Camply, and perhaps pique her inſen- 
- fible brother ! OY 


Enter 
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Enter a Servant, with a note to the Aunt, 


"SERVANT. 
From Mr. Camply, madam. 


Mr. A R A B E I. L A. 
"NE [ After having read the note. 
My dear, I will return PEG I will juſt 


go and anfwer this. | [ Exit, . 
Mis LOVELESS. 


What can that be! Nies, and aſide. 


BE L VII. (Ade. 

A note from Camply- perhaps his ſiſter has 
complained of me: I am a filly puppy; for here 
am I making love toa woman 14 not care about, 
and perhaps ſhall entangle myſelf in ſuch a manner 
that I ſhall not know how to retreat---without feel- 
ing the leaſt E in the purſuit too. "WWD 
curſed. fool 15 | | 


Miss L OVELESS, 
[ Approaches, and taps him on the ſhoulder with her fan] 


What, deep in thought, Mr. Belvil; come, Fl 
gueſs the ſubject of that reverie. 5 


B EL VII. 


My reveries can have but one ſubje&, and you 
muſt be too well acquainted with your own merit 


Ii 


not to know it. 


———— ww 
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Mis LOVELESS. 

P Pſhaw; you are a flatterer Do gow know; Mr. 
Belvil, that I am tempted now-and-then. to believe 
that you are upon the point of turning politician ? 


BELVIL. 


Pray, why, madam ? 
Ms LOVELESS. 

Becauſe yon fall into ſuch unaccountable reve. 
ries; then I am ſure you muſt be ſtudying about 
ſome matters of importance---perhaps you are 2 
patriot, and are forming a new ſyſtem of govern- 
ment---Lard, there will be no bearing you if you 
turn reformer, (EN : 


B E LVI LP. 


Ha, ha! no indeed, Miſs Loveleſs---when I am 
perfectly ſatisfied with a reformation of my own 
private conduct, I may then perhaps adviſe the 
community at large---but now---ridiculous--ha, ha! 


[A, be laughs, Miſs Camply's picture 
Bangs out of his boſom. 
Ken, Miſs LOVE LE S 8. 
Ha! what's that? ey $dRog 
ier 

| What? a Iran 
Mis LOVE LE S 8. 


A picture, as 1 hope to live! Why, Mr. Belvil, 


this is a very odd fancy of yours nevet to have 
mewn me that nay, I inſiſt upon ſeeing it. 
9292 E BELVIL, 


— 
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4 3 EL VII 


How vet! (afide) O certainly ; ( unties * 
gives it ber) t is only a picture that I had given 
me one day in joke—nothing ſerious—a joke — he 
—a joke —he— that's all, What an imprudent 


puppy Iam! (ad. 
N LOVELESS. 


” 


=. TT. 


BELVIL 


A joke ln engroſſes all wy ſerious thoughts 
TED (afide) 


Mis LE OV EI ES s. 


Oh, if you ſtudy your ſpeeches, I would not 
give one farthing for them. : 


BELVIL. 


Remember that 1 only lend lou that picture, 
and that you muſt return it as ſoon as poſſible— 
Pray compare that. face with your on, and ima- 
gine, if poſhble you can, that t can even, be look'd 
at with patience, except indeed to ſerve as a foil. 


A 1 E 4 Rs. | { 


Miſs LOVEL ESS. 


III try him. (ade) Woll now I proteſt it is 

r than l thought. IL. will keep it, with your 
on to examine the beauty at leiſure ; as you are 
ſo indifferent about it, I will, ꝓut in my pocket 


4 
Wi 4 - til 
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till I have an opportunity of comparing it with the 
VIGOR He looks confuſed. (10 3 


AR BE LY II. 


Ho agindilenE I have been ( Forces a laugh ) 


O certainly—keep 1 ng it WIE: - 3 juſt what 
e. pleaſe wo ohm he 


#4 


af Gu Fs * 


Mrs. ARAB E L L A. 


My dear niece, Mr. Camply's note was to in- 
form me of the arrival of Sir Harry Revel at Ox- 
ford: as Mr. Camply and his ſiſter are gone to 
London upon bufineſs, they have defired me to 
ſhew their couſin ſome attention, in order to diſſi- 
2 his melancholy, having juſt loſt his father, 


y whoſe death he gets ten thouſand a year. Pray, . 


Mr. Belvil, did you ever ſee him? 


B E I. VII. 


Not fince he was ten years old: he was then 
very like Miſs Camply very handſome 


Mrs.. n 
u ene NN "I oof 2 30% 


: Mis LOVELESS. ind 


He dines here handſome ten thouſand a year, 
and a baronet—all theſe things are worth thinking 
1 long to ſee him. 


2 


1 


E 2 BEL VII. 
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Sd; di ole N L 


Confounded ſpirit of coquetry ! how unlike my 
Eliza! (Afige) With your leave, ladies, I ſhall 
go and put a little powder i in my hair, and return 


preſently...) * © [Exit Belvil, bowing. 


Ms. AR A B E L I A, | 
Well, my dear, has Mr. Belvil made any pro- 
poſals yet ? 


Mifs LOVELES 8. 
Lard, aunt, the inſtant a man ſpeaks to one you 
imagine he muſt propoſe— 


> Mrs. ARABELLA. 


I can tell you, niece, that your encouraging ſo 
many ſuitors, without my hearing of any thing 

ſerious, alarms me. yery much for . ſake " your 
reputation; there is my lord Macgrinnon who tells 
the whole world he is in love with you. 


Mis LOVELESS. ee 
And he tells me lo n 4 


Mrs. ARAB ELLA. 
For ſhame, niece ; I ſhould have bluſh'd myſelf 


into a fever before I could have ſaid ſuch a thing. 


And pray. do. not. you know that Mr. Belvil has 
even been attached to Miſs Camply, and yet you 
have ſuffered bim to dangle after you for a whole 
week I with I knew his intentions. mol I. 15 
Miſs 


7 [1 s j 4 N * 
m * , 10 S 1 » Þ% : 


THE MINI ATURE PICTURE: 37 


„Audeed, ma'am, "ity you bug to call me to an 
account for every fooliſh fellow that deſerts. coun» 
try miſſes for me, you will have enough to do— 
Will you condemn me in the high court of your 
judgment, becauſe my charms monopolize the at- 
tentions of mankind Really; aunt- really, you 
are 28 unreaſonable · I can't help it * 1 am * 
mired--- "1 | 


Mrs. ARABELLA. 
I only ſpeak. to you as a friend you are your 
own miſtreſs---but I do not ſee that you like 7 
one yourſelf, 


Mis LOVE L ESS. 
Like, O yes, ma'am---I like him beſt that ſays 
the fineſt things to me; and in-ſhort, my dear 
aunt, I never will marry till I can find a man who 
will let the whole world admire me (The aunt walks 
about, Miſs Loveleſs. follows her) and that it will 
without his leave, I fancy. Stay, I muſt ſee what 
ſort of looks I am in, for I muſt try What ſort of 
heart this baronet has - (ade) Your ſervant, Mi- 
lud (with a fide look as s lord r I. 


* 


Lord MACGRINNON. 
Pawawawh---She looks as high and as flooty, as 
if a Macgrinnon did not do her a grat del of ho- 
nour in courting ber- Do you ken, now, mils 
Loveleſs do you ken, that na Macgrinnon but me 
ever was the flave of — alone, before now 


| _ 


2 b p —— — rf tA 
. 


(afide.) 
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Miſs: LOVELESS. 
N ber hair in a pocket: glaſs) Umph 
3 


[Enter Bebuil ; bows ; bows- 


{Lard MACGRINNON, 


Have ye been kulling ſome birds this morning, 
on Belvil? 

- BELVIL. 
No, my lord, I have been killing time in the 


2 manner in the world, at the feet of miſs , | 
eleſs. 


Led MACGRIN NON. 


Augzh, in „ ſo wud I, but T1 never 


3 ye 


Miſs LO v E L E 8 8. | 
"Alone! what can he n have. to 7 alone ö 


— 


* . 


BELVIL. 


What you have been often told i in public that 
you look like an angel. 


Lord MACGRINNON: 


Augh, and fo you do---and I wud have told 
Jou hoo like an angel you were a long time 2g0, 
had vou behaved more like a . . 


1787 
* 
1188 
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Mk LO V E . E86. 
I really do not underſtand you. & 


Lord MACGRIN NON. 


If you will indulge me with a ne y wil 
nee my * of 


Miſs LOVELESS; 


A tete-a-tete !--. Well, I'll meet you in the gar- 


ber er morning at ten © clock.” 


cal B E * v 1 Ls? | 
( Gees up to 1 May I be -ermitted (kiſſes bs 
hand, and at ae, __— Sir Sy . is intro- 


E LIZ A. (fide) 


Ha! you perfidious— Madam, I am your moſt 


obedient---(bows all round, without looking at Miſs 
Loveleſs, then takes out a la and looks through it 
to Mrs. Arabella) Heavens and earth, ma'am, I 
did not expect to find a falon fo truly à la fran- 
<oiſe in this horrid country—and ſome fine pictures 
too—That is a Rubens, I fancy—and that a Rem- 
brandt—Pray is that a Carravagio ?—Yes, 'tis I ſee, 


Mis; LOVE LE S.S. 


(Aſide) He does not even look at me—'tis a 
pony eee tho'. | 


B E LVI L. | 
x64 #41: me! is ſtill like Eliza, but not ſo well tho? . 


f py. | Miſs 


„ Tiff ANI TUNE Pic rüRE. 


Miſs LOVE L E SS. 
Pray, Sir Harry, how do you like Oxfordſhire ? 


E LIZ A. 


Pon _ 4-6 madam, I know nothing about 
the ſhire—am but juſt come into it, and faith have 
ſeen nothing in it yet that would make me with 


ever to ſee it again 


41 4 u Ac RINA ON. 


Whaut! Sir Harry, I muſt needs ſay we T all 
much EE; to FM for your poleet 412 


5 een 
bY 2 to 1200 What a . favage he int 


—_ BELVIL. . Io 
AAR What a puppy youare ! * 1 


ELIZA. 


_©, my. lord, we always. except the compatiy 
pn eee he! always— 47 


ee. 
n. lavghs to ſhew his teeth, I 1 


Mrs. AR AB E IL L A. 


O, do you know that your eure is come 
home? . 


, 15 6 WW: 4 


\ 


B EL VII. 
Where is it ? it cannot do juſtice to the origi- 
nal; I am ſure. 
Lord MACGRINNON, 
Na—na—ygive me liveing pictures, good fleſh 
and blood. | 
ELIZA 
What a brute ! [To Belvil. 
BELV1IL. 
(Turns away) What a coxcomb ! 


| ARAB E LL A. 

Will you look at it, Mr. Belvil? Gentlemen, 
will you give me your opinion of it? 
| Miſs LOVELESS. 

Indeed I ſhan't go to look at my own picture: 
will you ſtay with me, Sir Harry ? 


of ELIZA. 


O, yes; I deteſt thoſe modern daubs. (Exit all 
I be company but Eliza and miſs Loveleſs.) 


Mis LOVELESS, 


Modern daubs, indeed! So you do not like 
modern beauties, Sir Harry ? 


F  _ELIZ A. 


ww. 
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„ EIL“I Z. A. 


Beauties —yes, faith, madam, I like beauties; 
but your Engliſh artiſt here gives you ladies a yel- 
low purple complexion, and then to ſet it off 
dreſſes you in a bright rote colour or blue drapery. 


An inſenfible creature ! he turns his back upon 
me to give me a differtation upon painting (afide. ) 
I ſuppoſe you prefer a fine picture to a fine woman, 
fir ; your paſhonate lovers of virtù are very fond 
of inanimate beauties, 


-B*L'I:Z A: | 
Now is her vanity ready to burſt ; ſhe is ripe 

for my purpoſe (goes haſtily to the end of the ſtage, 
and looks at ber thro* his glaſs) I did not know there 
was ſo angelic a being as yourſelf in England. I 
have examined all the beauties, both dead and liv- 
-ing, of France and Italy, and I think you excel 
every thing I have yet ſeen, except a famous Ma- 
dona of Guido's at Florence, which you put me in 
mind of. | Miſs: Loveleſs does as ſbe is Bid.] Be ſo 
good to turn your head a little this way; no, no, I 


Mis LOVELESS. n 
{ Hides her face with ber fan. 
I-proteſt you kill me with confuſion. 


ELIZA. 
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Here will I be fixed immoveable for ever till 
you tell me you will be mine; command my for- 
tune and my lite ; ſettle my whole eſtate as you 
leafe, ſo as you give me your heart. When ſhall 
I be bleſs'd with your hand? ſpeak, ſpeak, my 
lovely creature; I am upon the rack till you con- 
ſent. | | 


Mis LOVELESS. 


Really you do not give one time to breathe, 
much leſs to ſpeak ? 


ELIZA 


Your anſwer---I die for your anſwer. 
"Miſs LOVELESS. 


You ſhall have my anſwer to-night, I vow you 
hurry one out of one's wits, 


A. 


Thank you, deareſt, beſt of women. (Riſes) 
I'think I have performed my part to a miracle, 


(Alide) 


Mi6 LOVE LESS. 


The moſt impetuous man I ever met with. But 
Sir Harry, how could my charms have any effect 
upon you, 'who have been brought up with your 
couſin, who is the moſt ſuperlatively accompliſhed 
woman in the world; if one may credit Mr. Bel- 
vil's accounts of her? 


F 2 X L. 


| 
ö 


N 
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ELIZA 


1 ſuppoſe you have ſeen her, and know there 
is nothing ſo very extraordinary about her? Now 
for a deſcription of myſelf. (aſide) 


Mis LOVELESS. 


Yes, I have ſeen her; but ſhe bluſhes ſo much 
at every thing, and at nothing----and her counte- 


nance alters from one moment to another into ſuch 


a variety of expreſſions, that I really never could 
decide any thing about her---I ſuppoſe Mr. Belvil's 
paſſion for her was only a nurſery prejudice. 


Now do I dread to have my queſtions anſwered, 
(afide) His addreſſes to you are no ſecret in Cam- 
ply's houſe, I affure you ; and I thought my fool- 
iſh couſin ſeem'd to look very grave upon the ſub- 


ject - but I truſt you have refuſed Mr. Belvil's 
offers---- * | 


His offers---Lard, Sir Harry, you are juſt like 
my aunt, who fancies every dangler one has is to 
offer; he has done every - Fg a reſpectful lover 
could do, but offer: but I ſuppoſe he will. 

hed E LI 2 A. INS 
Aye, aye, to be ſure ! (aſde) Heaven forbid | 
- Mis LOVELESS. 


Yes, he can't think ſeriouſly about Miſs Camply. 
ELIZA. 
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Why not, pray? 


aM6- LOVELESS. 


Why, he has truſted her picture to me, and that 
looks as if he did not care about her. 


ELIZA | 
It does, indeed! Pray let me ſec that picture 
ray compare that face with this portrait, and fee 
if there is the leaſt chance of Eliza's making any 
conqueſt when you are near ? | 


Miſs LOVELESS. 


For heaven's ſake, Sir Harry, hide it—hide it— 
here is Mr. Belvil—(M Loveleſs confus'd) Gen- 
tlemen—Mr. Belvil, where is my aunt?e—T muſt 
find her- [Exits 


E LIZ A. | 
[Stands in an affected poſture looking at the pic- 
ture, Mr. Belvil approaching, Eliza ſhews 
it to bim. ö | 
Do not you think this very handſome ? 


R BELVIL. | 
Death and deſtruQtion ! where did you get that? 


EI. I 2 4. 
Why, it was given me this moment by a fair 


lady, and I intend to make uſe of it as a pafſpost 
tothe good graces of the lady who fat for it. 


BEL-Y LE. 
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RELVII. 


Jean hardly contain myſelf, What mall I ſay 
to him? (Ade) 


E LIZ A. 


No do 1 He to know if it is myſelf « or Miſs 
Camply that he is ſo much diſturbed about. (afide) 
What is the matter, Mr. Belvil? you look out of 
countenance—You look—faith Ive; hit it. You 
look like the ſecretary of the war-office when he 
receives the news of a defeat inſtead of a victory 
or like Sir Tantivy on a froſty morning. 


43841. | 
8 Belvil goes up to him. 


You may think yourſelf very witty, Sir Harry, 
but your mirth at— (bis voice trembles) at this 
time, is the very _ of cruelty. 


ELIZA. 

I could kiſs him for that now. (aſde) Are you 
deaf, man? I ſay Miſs Loveleſs gave me this; and 
really I think it like Eliza- but in her grave looks 
though. A 


Then you are very well cequimed with Miſs 
Loveleſs already. 


ELIZA. 


I could beat him with pleaſure! (aſde.) O yes, 
fir, ſo well that, if I do not change my mind, we 
mall in all probability be married as ſoon as the 
lawyers can finiſh their buſineſs, 


o 
= * 


BEL VII. 
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BELVIL. (jmiling) 
I give. you joy, fir; I think you are admirably 
well fitted to one another; for, entre nous, Sir Harry, 
the lady's. vanity is equal. to yours; excuſe: me. 
( Bows. 


E112 A" FP 

Take care, Mr. Belvil, take care: I ſhall make 

you repent of thoſe words ere long—but you ſeem 

piqued ; is it Miſs Loveleſs or my couſin's charms 
that diſturb you ſo much ? 


BEL YTL. 
Why do you aſk, fir? is it any thing to you 
what are my ſeatiments of either? 


ELIZA. 


O yes, fir, I am in love with both; and ſhall 
be heartily tired of my wife, that is to be, in a very 
mort time; and then intend to have an affaire de 
eur with my couſin ; ſhe has a fine ſentimental 
mind, and a lovely perſon, and that is the true thing 
for a miſtreſs. 


SECT... 


Come, come, Sir Harry, if you can be ſerious 
for a few minutes, I ſhall intreat your patience, and 
your affiſtance, perhaps, in an affair which makes 
me truly wretched. 


E LI 2 A. 
I begin to pity him! (aſde) Serious !—ha, ha, ha, 
ſerious! upon my credit, Belvil, thy ſerious phiz 
| would 


„ 
* 
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would make any man ſerious but myſelf; but! 
never was ſerious in my life, nor ever intend to be 
ſo; and as you ſeem to be in the dolorous penſe- 
roſo ſtile, I will leave you to improve upon your 
own reflections (going, kiffes the picture) Joli comme 
| le jour ce petit minois la. 


| "BEL/V IL. 
(Following) I inſiſt upon your not going, Sir 
Harry; that picture once was mine. 


ELIZA, | 
The more fool you for parting with it. 


B ELVIL. 
Part with it; part with it; I would as ſoon part 
with my life. 


ELI Z A. 
Poh, poh, Mr. Belvil, it is quite ridiculous in 
; 154 to appear ſo anxious about a picture, which, 

repeat, you have parted with ſo cafily: 


B ELVII. 


No; by that heaven that hears us, I would as 
ſoon part with the original, if I was poſſeſſed of her 
----but it was folly and imprudence that made me 
lend it to Miſs Loveleſs ; and her giving it to you 
was greater folly ſtill. I do intreat you, Sit Harry, 

I beſeech you; ſhall I kneel to you for it; what 
is there I will not do, if you will make me eaſy by 
reſtoring it? | 


ELIZA, 
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E LIZ A. 
Why, did the girl give it you? 


| bELYVTL 
Yes, ſhe did. | 


ELIZA 


She did—faith the girl is as great a limpleton 
2s you are. | 


B EL VI I. (ery angry.) 


Very well, Sir Harry; the confeſſion I have 
made gives you a right to upbraid me; but tho? 
my heart is neatly broken by the conſequences of 
= fooliſh conduct, my ſpirit, my ſpirit is not 


Poor ſighing ſwain ! 


BELVIL. 
Hell and furies! Sir Harry, do you laugh at me? 


ELIZA 


What would the man have ? you may marty 
my couſin if you like it. 


B EL VII. 


I never ſhall be ſo happy ; I ſhould be diſtracted 
with joy did I imagine ſhe would forgive me. 

Dear, dear, good Sir Harry, be inſtrumental to my 
e NES ( Offers to embrace him.) 


G ELIZA 


© IIR AHA TUNE PICTURE! 
Mauna 
Stand off —I am. afraid you wilt bite me, for you 
are mad, mad by this light. (walks away from bim) 
If he had kiſſed me; I ſhould have been a woman 


at once. (aſde) What then you ren are ready 
to hang yourſelf about Eliza, hey! 


Ras 
fi never lov'd any woman but your couſia: Oh! 
if you knew her ! | 


BRAY * 


CR 


” » 
* 


ELIZA 


1 1 hide ber, dye ſee, juſt as well as I know 
my felf---faith---ha, ba !---faith, I can't help laugh- 
ing-=-ſo<-Me---ha, ha ! let me ſee, ſhe gives you 
her picture, you give it away, and---ha, ha l 


upon my credit as pretty a couple 2 ninnics as 
ever I read of. 


BE LVI I. 

ort up to her in a fury. 
I will have it, d'ye hear? I will, do you hear, 

Sir 25 5 or it ſhall opſt you your life to keep | it, 


Wan Nin FL IZ A. 


Not ſo loud, " you crack the drum of my ear; 
theſe country gentlemen are ſo robuſt, You will 
----then by Give vou ſhall not have it; for ſhould 
be be erdeſ and not ſurrender, I thall ſbew this 
picture to che whole world, ! and Iwear the has, and 
wat will do as we” 


A v112 1 BEL VII. 
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B E LVI * 
2 eo 
"Then you aten villain, . e 
22 feu Sd ot © 
91 — A + 4] OJ 
WIND £ 


Wich all my. ſpirit; a Om coxcomb, A 
my and you, the worthy Bel vil. But 
enouſly now, Belvil; you. will be a lucky n man 
have ſuch a gallant, as myſelf fo fee your, Pp 
about—for I ſhall appear in every public place 
with her; cloſe to her ear—always at her elbow 
3 a1 


44 — * 


: | : » „ *F 
: ”"? 


'B E L V 1 bk Se 3 

Tus usage i is not to be borne. E20 NU 
E IL. IZ A. 

Well — [takes ſnuff a and ſtares at Bim. 

„ B EIL VII. p & f IVES: 


(Afide) What is there in that boy that quite 
. unmans me? (gves up i him) L expect, Sir , 
has: you will give me ſatisfaction? 


E LIZ A. 


Oh,; fir, expect ſatisfaction likewiſe; but this 

is not a proper place to ſhe our courage in. To- 

morrow, if you pleaſe, Mr. Belvil, it you will meer 

me at the end of the-cheſnut-tree walk at ſeven o 

clock, we will decide this matter with any arms you 

pleaſe ; till then J keep the eee ; to-morrow 
the conqueror, ſhall wear it. 


ve 


* * 
3339 
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BELVIL. 


Bravely ſpoken, Sir Harry ! with ſwords we will 
decide this point, and if you fall, I ſhall proclaim 
to the world, that in your ſerious moments you are 
2 contraſt to your uſual character, which I muft 
inform you, Sir Harry, is one of the moſt profli- 
te and debauched I ever met with. If you ſur- 
vive me, all I aſk of you is to juſtify me to your 
couſin; it is to do 1 8 to her honaur that I ex- 
poſe my life, | ers Tice TE 
| ELIZA. FL 
Tl anſwer for your juſtification. (Aide) I die 
to undeceive him. Well, fir, one of vs will live 
to lay our laurels and our perſon at her feet. 


BELVIL. 


; 1 have a ſerious affair to ſettle, therefore I muſt 
leave you. (going, / eturns) Remember the hour, 


42 | LS SSA ni A) -- 

Tes, yes. [Exit Belvil. Now I have ſuffi- 
_ciently puniſhed him, I ſhall give him ſatisfaction, 
but in a much pleaſanter way than he expects. Here 
is then at laſt returned to me the copy of a very 
fooliſh original; and were the fate of it to be well 
-deſcribed in a modern play, I fancy it would teach 
many giddy girls like myſelf not to part with the 
one till the other was ſecured as faſt as a lawyer 
and parſon could bind it. | 3 


_- 


End ef the Second Ar. 
ACT 
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Fas 
| = 
oy 


A 0 7 m. 
SCENE, Miſe Lovelefs's Garden. 


| Miſs. Loveleſs croſſing the flage meets . 
| Campl 1. and ftarts. "14 


Mis LOVE LE SS. 
H be here! (Ad, 


Mr. C A M L I. (ct 
I came----I came to- Pray, Miſs Loveleſs, 
where is RIP aunt ? 


Miſs LOVELESS. * 


80 this viſit is not to me, I find; (afide) My 
aunt is in the houſe, I believe. Lol, I thought 
you were in London; for as we give a ball to-night, 
the gravity of ſuch a very ſober creature as you 
are will quite diſcompoſe our Cancing; | 


Mr. CAM p L v. 


Your aunt has done my ſiſter and me the honour 
of inyiting us, and I haſtened out of town on pur- 
| Þoſe't to attend her commands, | 


Miſs LOVELESS. 


Her commands ſuppoſe you mean to dance 
with her too; I proteſt, Mr. Camply, it will be 
quite edifying to ſee her, like a true maid of ho- 
| nour 


A 
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nour in queen Beſs's days, with her hands thus---« 
and footing it demurely, ſo---her eyes rivetted upon 
her feet all the time, left the left foot ſhould take 


* 3 of the right: 


MI. CAM PI V. 


Ha, ba, hat ne * — * Now draw 
my picture. 


Miß I. ov Kl. E 8 8 


Pſhaw !-- How in the name of wonder ſwuld 1 
deſcribe your dancing, when the very ſountl bt 
JR? voice 1s quite a-new.thing to = 14 


LS . 


OY "Mr" C AM PET. 


Were I as vain as my couſin, Sie . ee 1 
ſhould ſay that look'd like a e to me p tor 
Grey Ku i you before. ö 


af de LOVELESS. 0 


Lat now, jeg ry in general obſervations to 
particular people----For heaven's fake let us think 


of ourſelves as little as we always have done. 


5 Vr. CAM PLVY. 


Ves, yes; : 1 know you ever had 12 5 leſs re- 
C _ for FRO than for any one elſe in the world. 


Mis LOVELESS. 


7 e LON did you e ever think 
about myſelf. 


IC 


1 


Reg 
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2 Mel CAMPLY,::/ 
O no, not at all---never, neverHa ha, ha 
I am quite diverted- | 
Miſs LOVELESS. 


At our raillery, 1 ſuppoſe. (aſide) That is the 
moſt provoking laugh I ever WF Ill cure him 
of that affeQazion, 7 'm determined-- Pray, excuſe 
me, Mr. Camply, when I tell you that nature neyer 
intended you for raillery ; it fits upon you Nn ag a3 
a veil and beads would fit upon me. 


Mr. CAMPLY.- 


Indeed! if raillery is as proper for me as a con- 
vent is for you, I ſhould do nothing but laugh at 


my own jokes for the reſt of my Hfe. Beſides, 1 
think you would make a very pretty nun. r 


Mis LOVELESS. 


+ You are quite miſtaken, Mr. Camply; | for 1 
could give you a proof that I have too much of 
the woman Shak me to make a ſaint of. 


Mr. CAMPLY. 
A proof ! 


Yes; what do you think brings me into the 
garden at this time of the morning 5 70 


Mr. AMT x. 


Indeed, I do not know, 
Miſs * 
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Mis. LOVELESS. 
. 45844 
Mr. CAMP L X. ho 


Curioſity! as T have none of that ingredient 
in my compoſition, I do not defire to know what 
is the object * yours. 


| Miſs LOVELESS. 


Provoking indifference ! (aſde.) What do "= 
think then of an appointment ? 


_ \ " 4 


Mr. CAMPLY. 


I ſhould be ſorry to interrupt the ſmalleſt of 
your amuſements ; and if I ſee right, the object 
of them is too entertaining for my gravity to reliſh, 
and ſe will take my leave. | (Going) 


Miſs LOVELESS. 
| O pray ftay. [ Enter lord Macgrinnon, 


Mr. C AMP L v. 
My lord, your ſervant. Exit. 


Mis LOVELESS. 
Well, my lord, what can you poffibly have + 
Oy to me ? nay 

Lord MACGRINN ON. 


That you are my divinity---the idol of my wor- 
ſhig-----ſce the very ſun ſhines brighter than uſual 
5 8 785 to 


THE MINIATURE PICTURE. 597. , 


to light up your beauties, and the birds make a 
concert to hail your charms ; while the very roſes 
fade with envy at ſeeing themſelves out- done. 


Mis LOVE LESS. 


ae ſtop, my lord; there is fo much poe 
in all that, that it deſerves to be remembered at 
leaſt. From whence did yau borrow or ſteal it ? 


Lord MACGRIN NON. 


From the brilliancy of thoſe eyes, which mi he 
infpire the dulleſt clod of earth—thoſe eyes tac 
romifſe—— 


P 
| Miſs LOVELESS. | 
Promiſe ! take care, my lord ; my eyes and my 
tongue do always go ev. pars and . . 


Lord MACGRINNON, 


And fo they ought, moſt charming angel! and 
by St. Andrew's holy croſs I ſwear, that mine are 
true when I profeſs you are the ſtar that lights up 
¹ future hopes of happineſs. ' 


Mis LOVELESS. 


Aide) A northern ſtar then, for it is a very 
cold one.— Pray, my lord, * am I to derive 
from all this. 


Lord MAcGRIN NON. 


That my perſon and fortune are yours; that if 
you will but conſent, = night we will ſet ys for 
Cot- 
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Scotland; where ve wal live only 10 one wil the 
reſt of our lives. | 3 


ſ 


un * LOVELESs.” _— 


The uſual way of propoſing in his country, my 
lord, is , accompanied dy ene and the 
conſent of ones parents. 


1 Lord WACORINNG Ne © run 


Augh, my dear Miſs Loveleſs, ſettlements and 
conſents are not neceſſary between , people that 
love ; nay, marriage was invented only to bind the 
feuls 1180 vulgar of both ſexes ; but you your 
mind, like the ſoaring eagle, deſpiſes all little 
game, and ſnould have no tie but Te heart. 


300 Nis LOVE LESS. ine) 
| What does the fool mean ? (Abe) © ©? 


Lord MACGRINN ON! 


Vour aunt does not want you; come with me 
into Scotland, and then we will conform to the 
odious euſtom of joining hands, when our hearts 
are one: believe the moſt ardent, the moſt paſſton- 
ate, the moſt faithful of lovers; here will I be ri- 
vetted like a ſtatue to the earth, * you conſent 
votre me. 7 1 4 | 


O ho! I think I begin now to ſee. (Ade) Why 
this is a down-right run-a-way ſcheme, my lord; 
ſo I am to go and live with 10 firſt, "© be your 
wife afterwards, _. YE, Gt | 4 

Lord 


SS fo 
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Lord MACGRINNON. 

If you do not like my ſociety, you may re- 
turn when you have gean part of the way with 
me; but you mun ken that I would have my 
own chaplain and the whole clan of Macgrinnons 
be the perſons to join our hands. 


Cane ui UF LOVELESS: - 
Well, my lord, I am quite delighted with the 
novelty of this idea; it is ſingular and out of the 
common ſtile. Will you be in that arbour at 
eight o'clock this evening, where I will meet you, 
and if you have a poſt-chaiſe and four ready, 1 will 
accompany your lordſhip ſome part of the way at 


leaſt. 
i «1 


Lord MACGRIN NON. | 
O moſt certainly I will be there to a moment. 
Thank you, moſt lovely, moſt enchanting of wo- 


men. I leave you now that no one may ſuſpect 
us of agreeing ſo well, Adieu. [ Exit. 


Mis LOVELESS, 


Fes, yes, we agree perfectly I believe in deceiv- 
ing each other; and copld his high cheek bones 
imagine that I ſhould give myſelt into his power ? 

a wretch !--Ha,/ ſweet revenge! (Malls up and 
down looking for ſome one) John, get the great en- 
gine put to the edge of the water, and place the 
pipe ſo as to come in at the top of chat arbour, 
that when 1 order you, you may convey in a 
great quantity of water into it. | 


H 2 GAR- 
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© GARDENER. 
Into the Garber, my lady? 
Miſs LOVELESS. 

Tes, gardener. 


GARDENER. rn 


La, un pleaſe ye, my lady, madam, it will pu ms 
the hone-fuckles at the top, and e 
— ruinate the bottom. 


Miſs LOVELESS, 


Aye; no matter, Jobs : : it is only to rept 
ſome hot-headed creature * is to be there about 


"+ % * 
# 


eight o'clock. 


GARDEN E R. 
Laws, madam, you ben't in earneſt ſure ! Why 


ii it a man you be going to ſerve ſo? 


Miſs LOVELESS. 
Not an Engliſhman, John. 


GARDENER. 


S Zookers, 2 Frenchman, may-hap. 197 


Mis LOVEN ESS. 
What think ae * a biens. Jobs, bey? 


GAR 
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GARDENER. 


Sniggers, my lady | maiſter Crump ſays as how 
they be worſe enemies to us than the French; and 
that they have brought upon us all this Merican 
buſineſs, ſo I don't care if I drown a few of em. 


Mis LOVELESS, 
Les, but John, you mult take care not to 
convey in the water, but as if it rained very hard, 


d'ye hear, and here is ſomething for you to make 
merry with afterwards. 


ehe GARDENER. 
The very thoughts of it makes me merry; oddf- 


niggs! I'll make it rain like ſmoke about his 
ears. Bo 30825 


Mis LOVELESS. 
go and tell Suſan, the cook maid, to come 


Now 
here. 


GARDENER. 


Yes. My humble thanks to you for all favours, 


Euter SUSAN.” 


Mis LOVELESS, 


Suſan, you muſt go this evening at a quarter 
after eight o'clock to that arbour, and let a gen- 
tlemaa talk to you and lead you to his poſt- chaiſe; 
In take care he ſhall not do you any hurt, nor 
Take you away. 


SUSAN, 
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s US AN. 


1 "Fam very agrecable to my thing you bids n me 
my lady; but ſhould like to know a little Aur 


Your, meaning. 8 
Miſs LOYELESS. 


My meaning is, Suſan, that he ſhould take you 
for me, and juſt as you are going, I'll ſtop FW... 


8 Us AN. . 


Lack-a-day, madam, he'll never Lk ſuch a 
creature as me for you: beſide, I don't find in 
my heart to ule any one in ſuch a way, except it 
were that proud Scotch lord that comes here. No 
offence, I hope. 


Miſs LOVELESS. 


Why it. is he, Suſan, I mean to ſerve ſo: but 

| tor your life don't you tell any one of this; if you 
do, it will coſt you your place; ſo remember. 
Ip [Exit Miſs LOVERS, 


tex 12.8 . 


Lack-a-day, ſhe's very comical, and ſhe i is te 
pretty, and 10 good v7 ara that I does not 
care what * does for her. dE 


N | Enter 1 O H N. 


Sb, 1 be pray now "what makes you Took fo 
— L 


* * 
= / = 4 * — * 


£ 


18 # 


ef? 


52 "JOHN. 
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JOHN. 
N what . vou look fo merry, Jam: 
S0 an | 
* "SUSAN. and a go: 


I won't tell you, PN 8 


C r 


ers e e K 
And I won't 1 you, Mrs. ors Fo ſo nom 
we're quits— Tit for tat, as the oo woman ſaid 


hey you know— ' Ae 


- 
, 


Ps 2 TY y PRRe 7 
Out upon you, and your ſayings, 
1 


* Holds har 115 Come, come, Mrs. Suſan, 
you ſhan't ſtir till you tell me what it is makes you 
= ſo 21 a 

| SUSAN, eiter wo 


| Hands of, e, it is no buſiadſs of EN 
mall paſs for a lady before the day's over, I can 


g tell You. 3 
oH. ee eee 
pas for a lady! 1 believe in my heart you'd 
paſs for any ug but oF wife ( Shakes her arms. 7 
| pry 
'$ VU 5 A N. b el 
You hurt me, you great oaf you; I'll be your 


wife whenever you leave off your jealous 
. man, and not e 
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JOHN. 


Why, look ye, Suſan, you always looks ſmirk - 

3 ef 14 talks to you, but when 

to ye, ye look as as grum as a 
rene 


SUSAN. 
Why do'ſt always ſcold ſo then, John? talk 


La greable things, and then Fu be as aa 
85 my 4 „ | 


JOHN. 


So, then; you means ta keep me in diſpenſe 
theſe ten years. 


— — 


e 
Aye; and ten to that, unleſs you alter; ſo good 
19 to > you, Mr. Black Froſt, © [Exit, 
5 44 JOHN. | 


Now what in the name of ola Nick did he 
mean when ſhe ſaid ſhe was to pak for a lady? 


' abdlragy bur FS wanch. dev alt day. IE.. 
SCENE ei to Camply's- houſe. _— — 
| ber brother. 
E L I Z A. 


Here, brother, I have got my 4 ſafe at 
laſt; and never will I part with it, but to my 
huſband, whoever he 1s. 


Mr.. cAMr lr. 
ra me, how did Belvil behave? 


ELIZA, 
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| ELIZA. 
So well, that I wiſhed myſelf in petticoats 


again twenty times ; but, indeed, you are all ſad, 
fad, fad creatures . 


Mr. CAMPLY. 


Am I a fad creature? 


ELIZA. | 
Ves; why, yes. Pray, why have you never 


given miſs Loveleſs a hope of your heart? I can- 


not help thinking her levity would have ceaſed 
with your ſeeming indifference. 


Mr. CAMPLY. 


No ſuch thing, no ſuch thing; truſt me 
dear; | have told you my reaſons for the ſilence I 


have kept, and this morning have received a con- 


vincing proof that I am right; Oh! Miſs Loveleſs 
is a coquet. 5 | 


ELIZA. 


A coquet! you are ſo, I am fo, it is in human 
nature that we ſhould be ſo, when our thoughts are 


not entirely fixed upon one object. I have no pa- 
tience with you, brother; you are ſo unreaſonable. 


Mr. CAMPLY. 


Ob, if you mean to give me a lecture upon co- 
quetiry, let us lit down and diſcuſs this matter 


quictly. [They 6t. 


a 7 

* y 

* j 

* 

I . 


1 Euter 
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\ 


C N — 


Enter a Servant witb a packet. 
SERVA df . 
3 Mr. Belvil, bir. * 1 by 
Mr. CAMPLY; 
Directed to me Does the ſervant wait? 


SERVA NT. 
4% ire he ſaid it required nen and lefc it, 
oe Mr. AML x. 
Leave it. 1 Reit ſervant." 
ELLE A : 


- Giveit, give it me dire&ly ! (Opens it ) Ah ! 

me- my brother —his will—and a letter. 
[ Drops the will, reads the letier and drops that 
©" "#00, takes out ber pocket handkerchief, leans 
ber head upon it, and then riſes and goes 10 


the end of the ſtage.) 
Amn as < Mr. CA MPLY. 


| [Picks up the letter and will, — comes 
forward reading.] 

My dear Mr. Camply, fearing leſt the levity 
of Sir Harry's diſpoſition might tempt him to miſ- 
repreſent the cauſes of our due], I write to um 

um um uml leave her my whole fortune 


"unWhat a generous tan | Well, ale — 
n E LIZ A. 


An 1 
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2213 a” 


' He needed not have given me this proof of his 
affections ; but I will reward him: 
Mr. CAMPLY. 
Suppoſe we fit down, and finiſh our diſſertation 
upon coquettry ? 1 R 
* E LI 2 A. 4 
Much obliged to you; but I muſt go and com- 
poſe myſelf to digeſt a much better ſubject: for 
in a little time I muſt meet Belvil to kill him, 
as he thinks —and my heart —ſeel how it beats, 
brother -- if I don't make haſte it will certainly 
jump out, and be in the walk long before my legs 
can carry me there. 


Mr. CAMP LIV. 8bem 0 


I dare ſay, my dear, it is there already. Come, 
Pl go with you into your own room. [Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to the |Cheſuut Tree Walk. 
 BELVIL; ali M 0 


So, I may---perhaps---l may neyer---never»ſce 
Eliza's face again; In an hour I may be no more. 
SCENE tongs l n. E 
| Enter Eliza. | 
| Ws ͤ = RT 
Oh, heavens! I' thought the was in London--- 
What can bring her here, and juſt at this critical 
inſtant! I dare not ſpeak to her; and if I durſt, 
this. preſent moment would be an improper one. 
. I 2 ELIZA. 


© 


L £532 
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- BLI12ZA. 
A very fine evening, Mr. Belvil. 
_BELVIL. 
Yes, madam. 
Rs — . 
Not too hot though. ek 
B E LV IL 
No, madam. | nid. 
x ffs #6 6 3 ogg 3 
Er x5 of umule- 
ment pgs going ſomewhere? 
No, madam. . 


1 ſuppoſe 


BELVIL. 


ELIZA. 


O, taking a walk oy? 
| EF 1 


No, madam. 
| E L I Z A. 

Tes, madam ; No madam; yes, madam, no, 
madam: Lard, I came here by way of having z 
little converſation, and if you anſwer by mono- 

| 5 only, we ſhall have a pretty dialogue. 


B ELVIL. 

Mig Camply, your preſence, though always to 
me—the—the—mofſt charming thing in the world 
—i$—is—is—jult now very unſeaſonable I wiſh 
Ernie your own houſe. rr 


end of this walk in order to enjoy the ſhade 'of 
Theſe trees, and ſhall go home merely becauſe you 
do not like my company? No indeed, fir, you 


* 


with the tragic muſe. Nay, do not ſtrut about 
ſo like a diftreſs'd hero, but anſwer one queſtion 
I will aſk you be 


a lieve you have made an appointment, and are 
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NA. 4 SS ALEN * . * i» 


Why, do you imagine have come quite to the 


may take yourſelf away if you pleaſe | 
[ He walks up one fide, ſhe on the other. 


BELVIL 


E LIZ A 
Do you chuſe to talk to me or go, for you muſt 
do either? 
BELVII. 
I can do neither; but beg you will leave this 
fatal place. oF | 
ELIZA. 
This fatal place—l fancy you have been read- 
ing blank verſe of late—perhaps living in ſociety 


BELVIL. (Looking roundly 
You can make me do any thing, 


—ELIZA. | 
Pray, who are you looking for? I proteſt I be- 


afraid 
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afraid I ſhould diſturb it—for 1 know you have 
been living with Miſs Loveleſs, and I aſſure you 
Ido not care about it; but as you are no longer 
my lover, it is but fair you mould reſtore me the 
Picture I gave) you when you was: A re 


| BEL VI L. 
* ew Ken Knit" 
| ZELIZA. 
Soon! Now, how, Mr. Belvil, or never. 
BEL VII. h 
No, Lcannot. eee wn LR 
EL 1 12 ro (at, 
251 Then dy you fe bs n>dainn of og» | 
BELVI _* eg lea? 
Now, by all that's villainous b he has ur. it to 


563 
14 


Mate 4 41 2d 275 
. * af 4 * 
nne 'E LI. 2 2 m 7 * 1 ag 6 

— CT #4 +3 8 v £4 3 \&# #4: 
« - 


[ill | * 


9 Who, my c couſin? yes, Mr. e he * and 
I ſhall keep it to give to ſome one who will be 
more re be of it than vou have been; 

er 

Not to bim, Miſs Camply, not to bim ; for if 


he fails in his promiſe of meeting me here, I will 
ve him to the end of the world, and tear his 


alſe heart from that breaſt, which I beg your 


on, Miſs Camply—but he is a villain. 
* * E LI 2 K. 


© 
L 
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EL IZ As WF 
Lord, now I think him a very pretty man. 
1975 BEL VII. aa 


I may never ſee you again, Miſs Camply, but 
beware of him his deſigns are of the worſt na- 
ture; he meant that you ſnould be in love with him. 


EL IZ A. 


You meant, Miſs Loveleſs, ſhould be ſo with 
you, Py, 2, 
BELVIL. 

Hear me ſeriouſly, Eliza; I repeat it, this may 
be the Jaſt time I ſhall ſpeak to you. I deteſt Miſs 
Loveleſs; I never loy'd but you—if Sir Harry was 
not a villain, he would not have given you that 

icture: I was to haye diſputed it with him at this 
4240 but I imagine he is a coward, and will not 
come. Now, Eliza, if ever I was dear to you 
( Kneels) thus let me intreat you to tell me, that 
you do not hate me, and that you forgive me; at 
Jeaſt I dare not nay, with the reſolution I have 
taken—1 cannot aſk for more, 


$ "ELIZA 
I really cannot anſwer for myſelf—Sir H 
muſt anſwer for me, a 
BE LVIL. (Rifng boſtih) 
What! is it you, Eliza? that ſoft Eliza, that 


could ever drop a tear upon woes not her own, 
that thus mocks my diſtreis? Surely I dream 


ELIZA, 
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| ELIZA. 


Why, In bebe you if you like it, inſtead of 
Sir Harry. 


BEELVIL. 


[Takes ber band. 
Flies, for pity's ſake be gn Tell me that 
you forgive me? | 


rf ELIZA. 
I muſt aſk Sir Harry's leave. 


.BELVIE. 


2 71 I[Flings ber band Shw' did 
Til owe nothing to him but my death ; would 
to heaven Eliza you would kill me but this aĩety 
- *of yours is worſe than ten thouſand deaths. What 
"car you mean ? tell me, my dear Eliza? O hea- 

vens! (He takes bold of bertband ) 1 feel, when I 
Hold this ſoft, this lovely hand, as if ten millions 
of little cupids were playing about my heart, and 

| bidding it hope—at leaft for pardon. 


ELIZA. 


[ Leans upon bis Poulder. 
1 can hardly ſpeak — my ſtupid Belvil—and do 
not you ſee, and do not you feel that Sir Harry ? 


BELVIL. (Starts) 


0 ene, Sir Harry; come (Puts bis arm round 
ber —_ come, ſpeak ? 


ELIZA. 


THE MINIATURE PICTURE. 73 


ELIZA. 
Why, chat you hold him to- your Wa at 
chis inſtant. 
; B ELVIL. 


Ha! is it poſſible? Is it dolle Heavens and 
earth! my heart overflows with joy with grati- 
tude with love I want words to expreſs my 
feelings. What can I fay to you? and were you 
the gay coxcomb | have hated ſo much? and wa 
it for me you diſguiſed , e n e 


E LIZ A. 


Stop, ſtop; not entirely ſor you: I wanted my 
picture, not knowing what imprudencies you might 
be drawn into about it; and 1 wanted to ſhew you 
that—in ſhort I am afraid you think me a ſtrange 
bold creature; but however I do not repent, for 
here is, among many others, proofs of what I wiſh'd, 
one which I may deſtroy now. 

- [Takes out the will, and tears it. 


Sr WE. 


And now, Eliza, when will you completely 
forgive me, and call yourſelf mine? 


E LF. Z AS 
Not this twelvemoath. 0 


BEL VII. 


© Defend me from ſuch a reſolution ! 11 muſt get 


your brother to make you change it. 
K ELIZA 


74 THE MINIATURE PICTURE.” 
| E LIZ A. 


Well, let us finiſh his adventures firſt, and then 
talk upon | | 


BELVIL. 
His adventures why, has bechanged ks ſextoo | 


ELIZA. 


Mi 00; ie F hel if you will walk to the houſe | 
with me, Iwill tell * all my _ FExeunt both. 


17 


SCENE homes to Mi Loveleſs's houſe. 
- © Arabella aud Miſs Loveleſt. 


Mrs. ARA BELLA. 
Tou really look very pretty, my dear niece. | 
Mis LOVELESS. bn 
, A | 
on Bode op 2 ER 


Mrs. ARABELLA. 
Ako i that per? 
8 

Mis LOVELESS. 


Sir Harry Reycl—and he * to lead me a 
for life, _- 1 
a a2 rs... 
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Mrs. ARABELLA. 


Pray, can you be in earneſt for a mon 
dear niece, and anſwer me the truth from 
tom of your heart? | 


Miſs LOVELESS. 


Well, I will be very ſober, and anſwer upon 
my honour truly to every queſtion ou. _ aſk, 


| Mrs. ARABEL L A. 
N Do you like Sir Harry? 
Mis LOVELESS. 
Yes, 1 do like him, 2 
Mrs. ARABELLA. 


it, my 
bot- 


But do you * him ? ; 
Miſs LOVE LESS. 


No. A very pretty catechiſm this. (Afde). 
Mrs. ARABELLA: 


Then poſitively you ſhall not marry him. Is 
: [there any one you like then ? ſince love is out of 
| the queſtion, that you like better than him t 


Misa LOVELESS. 


10 
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by Mrs. ARABELLA. 


I believe you do not ſpeak the truth; what think 
"you 1 Mr. Camply Why do you dluſh 8 


Miſs LOVELESS: 22 


I never thought about him at 25 for he never 
3 to me, nor thinks of me. 9 


= Mes. ARABEELA. 
ven handſome and very ſenſible, tho”. 


Miſs LOVE LESS. 
And very ſtupid. = PURE: 

Mrs. ARABELLA., 
Come, come, child, you like him. 

Miſs 'LOVELESS. 


Why, then, aunt, fince I am reſolved: to marry | 


Sir Harry, I will own to you that I might have 
* Mr. Camply to all the world, but now 
is quite out of the queſtion. * 0 


Servant introduces Miſs — | 
| n a>: 
E Miſs Loveleſs, have brought you Sir Harty 
Revel's excuſes, and this note. 
_ Miſs LOVELESS. 


(Reads) Dear madam, I would adviſe you to inſiſt 
upon dancing with my coulin, as you are not _ 


% # 
at $944 . — 1 


— 
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to get a partner this evening of a contrary ſex to 
your own, if you depend upon your humble Ser- 


vant, | 
| 8 H. REVEI. 
Did you know the contents of this note, Miſs Cam- 
ly? Der n: v6.9 
rk E LIZ A. : 
Yes, Miis Loveleſs. - 3 


Mi LOVELESS... 
Why then! muſt confeſs the ſame. uncivil folly 
runs thro' the whole family; it is downright non- 
ſenſe. R 
! bk &- Bec 
Well, that is very odd; for my couſin is 
reckoned very ſenſible, almoſt as clever as my» 
ſelf. 
Miſs LOVELESS. 


The girl's a downright fool (A{de)— Well; Miſs 
Camply, Mr. Belvil will be here preſently; 1 ſhall 
dance with him. | 


unter Belvil. 
\FELV 10: 


Pardon me, madam, I am engaged to dance 
with Miſs Camply, 


„„ 
And I am engaged to Sir Harry- 
Miſs LOVELESS, 


I fancy, good people, you meat to be witty in 
ſome way or other; but as I do not underſtand 
how, I muſt own I think the place you have choſen 


ty 


— 


- 
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to exhibir in, makes it rather uncivil; theſe phos 
in my houſe are almoſt rude. 


E LI Z A. 


"Miſs 6 Lovetefs your head thus; look down, no: 
up, 1 chat will g0-—Do you recollect ſuch 
3 


* 


. 


Miſs LOVELESS. 


Intolerabie! that puppy has $ given het an ac- 
2 25 my behaviour. 


E L I Zz A. 


My couſin i 18 very juſtly vain of your encourage- 
ment, Miſs Loveleſs, and I thank . in e 


for yout great condeſcenſion. 


Miſs LOVELESS. 


Mis Camply; this is not to be borne ; do you 
mean to affront me? | 


ELIZA. 


No; if I could not affront you when a man, | 
am ſure my female character cannot offend. 


2 
Mis LOVELE SS. 


O heavens l and were you Sir Harry Revel 1 
to laugh at me? grant me * IC on crits). 


Na, Miſs Loveleſs not to Javgh at you,” but 
600 regain my own lover, n you had” nearly 


ſtolen from me. a . nl 
#27 BELVIL. 


- 
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'BELVIL 


Not that neither; do not be offended, Miſs 
Loveleſs, if I acknowledge that I had not the leaſt 
ſerious intentions about you. | | 


Miſs LOVELESS, 
What, is there a combination—a plot to laugh 
at me—l1 can tell you, Miſs Camply, if my beha- 
viour appeared extraordinary, I think yours to the 


fullas reprehenſible, to put me on a maſculine habit 
and perſonate a man for the ſake of an odious man. 


E LIZ A. 


I never encouraged but that one odious man z; 
but you, Miſs Loveleſs, have encouraged many. 


Mis LOVELESS. 


Can you ſtand tamely by, and ſee me reproached 
in this manner ? 


Mrs. ARABELLA. 


Your conduct, my dear, deſerves ſuch re- 
proaches; | . 
| _ Mis LOVELESS. 


Why, madam, I ſhall be the ridicule of the 
country; but I will not ſtay to bear it—l wiſh you 
joy both of you of your intended match; and I 
hope you will be as heartily tired of each other 
ſoon, as I am of you at preſent—but you ſhall not 
have the pleaſure of ſeeing me mortified—T ſhall 
go and live at Paris for the remainder of my * | 

pa | . aVe 


_ : 


s 
— TA g —— — 2 — — — 


% 
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have an uncle that will let me live as privately as 
I pleaſe. Pray, madam, make my excuſes to the 
company—ſay I have got the head-ach ; ſay any 
_— and to morrow I'll go and leave you and all 

tolles behind me. (Going, enter Mr. Camply) 


Mr. CAMP Lx. 


Miſs Loveleſs, | it is all my fault—My ſiſter has 
treated you in this manner only to try you, and if 
my whole life can atone for the moment of pain 
the has occaſioned, diſpoſe of it. * Wenne for 
her anſwer. ( Afde) ar 


Miſs LOVELESS: 


1 am ſo amazed, I ſhall re dug, 
draws a chair and ſeats ber in it.) 


E L I z K. 


us a ſmelling bottle to ber noſe) Dear Miſs 
Lovele's, my brother has been dying for you 
theſe three years; pray forgive him; he dares 
not kneel, but I will, for him. 


+ 1.7 MiGLOVELESS. 
What am I to ſay to you, you odd creature? 


3 1 ELIZA {to Camply) 


Come, child, don't ſtand petrified like a ſtatue; 
1 have ſaid 9 now ſpeak for yourſelf. 


Mr. CAMPLY. 


Miß Loveleſs, dare I flatter my ſelf you will 
hear my petition? ))) 
Miſs 
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Miſs LOVE LESS. 


No, Mr. Camply, I am determined to go, and 
will not make you 10 bad a preſent as tliat of my 


hand beſides, I like no one, and, not you cer- 


tainly, of all men in the world; for had you 
liked me theſe three years, you could not Have 
kept i it fo ſecret. | 

ob Mr. CAMPLY.. 1 


Then my ſiſter has deceived me only to make 
me ſtill more wretched than I was—ſhe—ſhe— 


ram, 
EPEPFTA 


> alks afide to the aunt, and then comes forward, 7 
1 am a preſuming young woman, indeed; but 
1 have good eyes and a feeling heart; and I: am 
ſure you cannot be happy without each other 
ſo, there come - your hand and yours, 


Mis 'LOVELESS. 
No, 1 don't like him. Ro 
Mr. CAMPL 4 ; 
Ne, ſhe hates me; I ſee that=— © 
USE BCA eee 


* 


4 


ob you do not like him! then, Mrs. | den. 


Wat do you ſay upon this ſubject? 


Mts. ARABELLA. 


I ſay, ſince my niece has pride enough to op- 
poſe her own R that ſhe has owned to 
me * ſne likes Mr. Camply. 


5 


4 * 8 8 * 
N . $ 
p # 6 4b 9 
- 
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Mis EOVEEESS. 


Why. then, aunt, I do think you, are ok 
worſe.than Mr. Belvil, Miſs. Camply, or her bro- 
ther; and therefore, to be revenged, Tu een thay 
and try to be happier than you all ſeem, to be 


and now, Mr. Comply, if upon farther acquaint 
ance we do not change our minds, we may follow 


the _—_ of Mr. Belvil and your ſiſter. 


AE. Tt H 


— Nx. 2 A Mp 1. . In An 
I thank you, miſs, for my liſte on e 

de married. p, N 

nd 


O not this covet vane" 48 obe mall 
Cay lead them into à ſcrape;' we will ali four be 
married together, and you, as m elder brocher, 


muſt * eee 0! 


B ELNMIILI. 


1 ſhall endeavour to haſten the petidd, for 2 


twelvemonth ſeems an age. 12 


Miſs LOVELESS... 614 
Enough of this] now we arg all agreed, I will 


- hew, op a i ſcene that, may amuie you, if { you 3 will 


82 3 


- follo%' me into the garden. 


110 2 * al 1191 ob 
SCENE changes to the garden, lard M acgr — 
Perping out of the ur bout 


Ibe are ſurely tempted me to fee | Albis 
"neeght—for 1 am wat to the Man. Kues Suſan 
at ne * * eee 

Lord 
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Lord MACGRINN ON. 
Augh, are you there ? | 
| (She takes bold of his band, and as they are going, 


n enter John, wo pull tarp: 


* 
«ay I : F : : 2 - 
Fo * 8 ; 1 . J 0 H N. 


PH lady you, with a v e Mrs. Suſan; 
-what, man, -can't you 1 
N ? 


Lord MACORIN NON. . 


Hom huſh, mon, your miſtreſs chuſes to go" 
JOHN. 


But I don't chuſe it, I tell Ts you 8 


you viper. W 
Lord MACGRINNON. 


I never ſaw ſo rude a brute: is this the wa you 
treat your miſtreſs, fellow? 1 


10 HN. 


Fellow yourſelf ; why, 'tis becauſe ſhe is 
miſtreſs that ſhe ſhan't go with thee ; why, if 
. thee beeſt a lord, thee betſt only a man—and as 
an Engliſhman, I'm the beſt of the two, and fo 
you ſhallfind me, if you dare lay hold of her again. 


Lord *M ACGRINNON. 


” 


love— 


415448 „25 SUSAN: 


e without my 


He's certainly bewirel d —peak « to him, fveet, 


84 THE MINIATURE PICTURE, 
8 US AN. 
why, John—(7z à low Ry 


4 O H N. 

Why A I could tear your ugly eyes out, 
ſo ! could (Sets down bis lantborn, and beats him 

with a flick) there—=there—pow, will you take 
my miſtreſs— ; 

Lord MACGRINNON,, 

Hep! help! murder! 

oup of company appear at the * of th 
1 age with ſervants and torches, Mr. 
©*Camply's runs "0 to you” and bolds bis 
arm.] | 
cri u Mr. c AMY UA. 
What is the matter, my lord? what is the — 


Lord MACGRIN NON. 


"Why, Miſs Loveleſs and I were going to take a 
walk together, and that fellow is mad, I believe, 
for 12 will not let her do as ſhe likes. 

IP © Mr. CAMP L I. 5 
| "Mi. 1 Fi why, m lord, is this Miſs 
go mace you dream. 
- (Holds the, lanthorn up to Suſan's face. - 
* MACGRINNON., 

Faich--an uglier dream, by. half— in th 

name e of wonder can all this be? t 


A 202 24 BE LVIL. 


04 


4 
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BEV II. 


This i is a Gine evening, my lord; but you look 
diſturb'd, what is the matter? 


Lord MACGRINNON, 
- Matter, why all the plagues of Egypt tl believe: 
e 


- N 


yes, yes, I am diſturb'd, and wet to the ſkin too 3 
ſo pray what do you talk of a fine evening for, 
there has been a violent ſtorm of rain, (47 the 


company laugh) Na, na 


4 


Mis LOVELESS. | 


1am much obliged to you, lord, for your 
very kind intentions, and love of my fortune; 
was ſo inſenſible of the nature of your — 
that it is to me you are indebted for that ſhower of 
rain from yonder engine, and for a beatin _ 
the bargain from honeſt John, who thought 

his miſtreſs you were going off with. 


| J O HN. 

What, and ſo you did not like him dns 
Ah! Suſan, Suſan; I've a month's mind never to 
be jealous again. 

SUSAN. 


Why, you great jolter-head you, did'ſt think I 
was going to run away; don't ye know that no- 
thing but 28 run away with one another? 


JOHN. 


Well, well, ſay no more; if ever I am jealous 
again I wiſh a froſt may nip all the trees in the 
garden; 


— 
+ 4a PRs - 6933 — — 
32 = 5 


— — 


* 
** 2 
#2 


% 
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rden; odſnigs, if Mr. Camply had not come, 

believe in my heart I ſhould have broke every 

Heat is your ſkin, my lo. 
Thank ye. 1 feel as if you had done it. Never | 
il any man of the family of Macgrinnon ſuffer 

ſuch indignities as I have ſuffered from this com- 

pany; to be deluded by a woman is a trifle; 2 
man of ſenſe: will expect it: but I canna help re- 
fiefing on the impertinencies, the jeers, and the 
fluicing that have been thrown at me, without 
thinking tharthe happineſs of my noble anceſtors 
is diſturbed. by the unworthy treatment that has 
been offered to their lineal deſcendant, © 
031597, EY. 39 1 7 > 401591701; er 
Miß LOVELES S. 
Oo" * 2 a : n. A TFFY N 
.. Certainly nothing but his vanity could induce 

im to think that 1 was weak enough to comply 
with his requeſt; and now, Miſs Camply, I will 
confeſs that I am much indebted to you for curing 


me of my ridiculous plan of conduct, and I wiſh 
you may ſacceed in every thing you undertake as 


You have in this. 


Fa a * 
* , *4 - 


E I. I BEE-- : 4 
£ aids hb der bi-d-12110% 34 VOY 7 
Why, mine was rather a bold ſcheme, I muſt 


confeſs ? but if the reſt of the company, (Sami 
round) will forget what a very lively 8 
have 


© © * — 
ST 19.TT5 
9 
TV 1 - s * 
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have been, I ſhall not repent of the pains I have 
taken to pleaſe every one. 


101 | 72. 1008 
1 1 rofl you will adopt fny plan, 


And. only wear the dreſs to gain the man, 


1 
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The Third Edition, price Two Shillings, 


O * the MODERN ANECDOTE of the 
Ancient Family of the Kiztvervankotſdarſprakene 


:Y ; gotchderns : a Tale. Dedicated to the Honourable 
1 — Walpole, by the Author of the . 
* Pieruxx. 

. n 


* 4 | 
Inſeribed by Permiſfion to General Keppel, handſomely 


| % princes in Quarto, 'price 23. 64. 
. THe ART of WAR; a Poem, in Six Books; 
Tranſlated from the French of the King of Prufſia 7 
with a Critique on the Poem, by the Comte Algarotti, 
tranſlated from the Italian. 
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